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A COLLECTION OF NEW AND FAVORITE SONGS 


* Bessie, who lives in ihe Glade. 

Words by A. French. 
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Those pieces marked with a star, (*) have handsome picture titles. 

Sweetly they sleep in the dim shadow’d vale. 
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Music by Geo. Persley. 40 cts. 
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All down thro’ the blossoms of clo-vcr A pathway I’ve trampled 

* Courting through the Meadow Bars 
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Frank Howard. 40 cts. 
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W. A Oeden. 30 cts. 




Sweetly they sleep in the dim shadow’d vale, The heroes there fell in the 

* Sweeter than a Peach. 

Words by F. I'unvont. Music by ICilian Jordan. 40 cts. 


In Summer time when on the ground, The grass shone fresh and green, Down 

Dutchman's Lament. 
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J. M. Thompson. 30 cts. 
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I kort - ed vonce a fine young gal ; I tells you if I 

Music by F. W. Shelley. 40 cts. 


* Drifting f^om Home. 

Words by A. G. Chase. 
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Drift - ing a - way from the friends ev - er dear • est, 

Gloria in Excelsis. 


W. Hewitt. 40 cts. 
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He said he’d see me Home. 

Words by Beatrice Ambercombie. 
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Glo - ry be to God on high, 

Music by Geo. B. Allen. 30 cts. 
Arr. by Sep. Winner. 
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The ro - ay dawn was breaking. The dewdrops on the graos, Shone 

* I’m standing by the Gate. 
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Frank Howard. 35 cts. 
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I’m standing by the lit - tie gate. Be ; fore the cottage door, And 

* Kiss, but nev r r tell. 
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Frank Howard. 40 cts. 
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One plcas-ant eve in 

Love’s young dream of Life 

Words by A. G. Chase. 


ey June, I rambled thro’ the lane. With 
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Music by F. W. Shelley. 30 cts. 
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A hap - py, hap • py dream of love, A dream so sweet is mine, 


* Lener'*. 

Words by A. W. French. 
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Music bv Geo. W. Persley. 4ft cts. 
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Oh how pleasant are my dreams of those hap-py days, Lenorc, When we 

Never nu h a man going down hill. 


Melody by Kph. Horn, Jr. 


Arr. by C. T. Dondore. 30 cts. 
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You talk a -bout your love-Iy girls, And charms that never die. 

Sweet Memories. 

Words by A. Munson. Music by A. .1. Abbey. 30 cts. 
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Sweet mem - o-ries come back to me. Sweet mem - o - ries to-night, Of 

Sleeping in the Valley. 

v J ’ A. J. /Mihey. 30 cts. 


* Lettie Moore. 

Words by A. G. Chase. 



Music by C. F. Sbattuck. 40 cts. 




To-niglit tlie pear-ly stars are gleam-ing, Tho nil - ver moon a-hove is 

* Katie, the Rose of the Dell. 
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* Violette. 

Words by Auther W. French 
— -K 


Music by Geo W. Persley. 40 cts. 
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Tlie sun - ny days, they come and go, All pass un - heed-ed 

Wh p re is the Girl that I loved. 

Words by Samuel N. Mitchell. 
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Music by II. P. Danks. 30 cts. 
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Oh 'where is the girl that I lov’d, In days that have long pass d a- 

* Where the Mellow Twilight Lingers. _ _ . 

H. Aug. Pond. 40 cts. 
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* Whisper Thou art Mine, Love. 


Music by Geo. W. Persley 40 cts. 
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Un-der-neath the 6tars, love, whisper thou art mine. While their golden 

When the Mists have rolled away. 

Words by Annie Herbert. 


Music by J. G. Clark. 35 cts. 


In this sensation century. good songs are very few.The words are little car’d for if tho 

Only a Poor Little n eggar. 
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Frank Howard. 40 cts. 




Only a poor little beggar forlorn. Walking the streets in tlie sunshine or storm* 

Orea na. 

J. G. Clark. SScta. 
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* RivT of Beauty. 

Words by J. C. Harris. 


Music by J. H. Rosecrans. 5ft cts. 


Beau - ti - ful riv - er ! flow* -ing a-long, Down thro’ the green, waving 

Step at the G^te. 
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M. F. H. Smith. 30 cts. 
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The shades of eve are fall-ing, A - thwart the gar -den wall. The 
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When You were Seventeen, Ntl'ie. 


Frank Howard. 30 cts. 
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Uh, when tbo ros - ch bloom' d,^> el-lie, So ma - ny years a-go, 

What ape they doing at Home to-night. 






Duet for Soprano and Tenor. 
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Frank Howard. 30 cts. 
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Oh, what are they do - ing 

When you and I were young. 

«, Vi — v- 


at home, to - night, YVhilo 


C. T Dondore. 30 cts. 
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•J When the star of love was shining. In the gold - en, summer eve 


Yesth' j re’s room among the Angels. 
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Words by Carrie M. Sitlcr. 
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Music by W. A. Ogden. 30ctB. 
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Room for tliee among the an - gels, Child, * tis Jo - bus bids theo 


Any piece of music in the above Catalogue stnt by Mail on receipt of marked price. 



Words by FRANK DUMONT. 


SONG AND DANCE. 


Music by KILIAN JORDAN. 






Entered according to act of Congress, la the year 1869, by W. W. WHITNEY, in tho Clerk’s office of the District Court for the Northern District of Ohio. 
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me. 


I did 
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I asked her if she would have me, -For I love you, 
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IN THE MOON LIGHT AT GAPE MAT. 


$18.00 Worth of Music lor $1.00, 
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GUEST, 


A Monthly Magazine of 24pages, each number containing 13 pages of Choice New Music, sheet music size, which if bought in sheet form would cost, 
during the year, over eighteen dollars. Terms $1.00 per year in advance. Specimen copies 10 cts. Splendid premiums to clubs. 


CROWN OF LIFE. The new Sunday School Singing Book, now ready. Price, single copies, 35 cts.; $3,60 per dozen. One specimen 
copy mailed for 30 cts. Specimen pages free. 

NEW SILVER SONG. Containing 192 pages of beautiful music for the Sunday School. Price $3.60 per dozen; $30,00 per hundred; single 
copies 35 cents, po3t-paid. 

ANTHEM CHOIR. A new Anthem Book for Choirs and Conventions. Edited by W. A. Ogden, assisted by 22 of the best anthem writers 
Price $1.25 each ; $10,50 per dozen. Specimen copy, post-paid $1 00. 
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Bessie, who Lives in the Glade, 

(G) 2. Geo. IV. Pcrsley. 40 

Very pretty melody in C-8 time — moderate range. 

All down through the blossoms of clover, 

A pathway I’ve trampled and made ; 

For it leads to the cottage just over 
The brooklet that runs through the glade. 

And many a time o’er the dasies, 

With steps light and free I have strayed ; 

A going to whisper sweet praises 
To Bessie who lives in the glade. 

Ma Belle Marie, 

(E) 4. J. H. Anderson 35 

A beautiful song (with chorus) full of tender and eleva- 
ted sentiment. 

44 The stars listen down through the windows of night, 
To the lullaby song of the sea ; 

The surf wooes the sound with . its kisses of white. 

But I throw all my kisses to thee ; 

And I list for thy lay, 

Tho' so far, far away, 

For thy songs and thy kisses are only for me, 

Ma belle Marie. Ma belle Marie.” 

Nellie’s Cottage Home, 

(D) 3. IV. A . Ogden, 35 

A /cry pleasing sojig and chorus designed for either 
tenor or soprano, and written in Mr. Ogden’s best vein. 
Where the sunbeams linger longest, 

Ere they fade away, 

Where the nightingale sings sweetest, 

Happy all the day, 

Stands a cot to memory dearest. 

That my heart has known, 

E’er will be in mcmr’ry treasured. 

My Nellie’s Cottage Home. 

The Beautiful By-and-By, 

(A|j) 3 S. H. Blakeslee. 35 

A beautiful Song and Chorus of exalted sentiment, 
already sung in hundreds of homes. 

By-and-By from our toil and care, 

From our losses and crosses here, 

We shall pass to a region fair, 

Where we never shall know a fear; 

By-and-by, and our souls shall soar 
From the follies and ills of earth ; 

By-and-by, on the farther shore, 

Taste its pleasures of Heavenly birth. 

He said He’d see me Home, 

(A) 3 Geo. B. Allen. Arr. by Sep. Miner. 30 

A Song and Chorus with a sprightly and animating mel- 
ody. The words are bewitching and fully up to the 
times. The twinkle is seen in the eye when sung. 

The rosy dawn was breaking. 

The dew-drops on the grass, 

Shone like so many diamonds 
O’er the fields 1 had to pass 
The merry dance was over ; 

Could 1 bid him not to come ; 

When 1 heard his step beside me, 

And he said he’d see me home : 

Chorus— He softly whispered to me, 

And I — &c., &c. 

Little Daisy, 

(G) 3 Ckas. Blamphin. go 

Sprightly and fresh and destined to be very popular. 
There s a light-hearted maiden who lives in the vale, 
And they call her the modest little Daisy ; 

When my work is done, to sec her I ne’er fail. 

Though her beauty it nearly drives my crazy. 

Ey day or night, where'er I go, 

Her bright eyes on me beam, 

Like dancing moonlight gleaming 
On the murmuring stream. 


Tender and True, 

( F3. James G. Clark. 3 

A beautiful and pathetic ballad, with choruj, in Clark’s 
best style. 

Tender and true as the stars to the ocean. 

Watching all night with the desolate sea, 

So in my heart the bright star of devotion 
Constant and pure love arises to thee. 

Ever the tides that with passionate yearning, 

Back to the smile of the heavens so blue. 

Ever thy life to its rest is returning 
Tender and true love, tender and true. 

O'er My Senses, 

(A) 2. H. Aug. Pond. 30 

A pleasing vocal duct. 

O l er my senses in my slumbers 
Visions bright ccme with my dreams, 

Whispering softly soothing numbers 
That with hopes illusion beams, 

Spirit voices seem to say. 

Weary mortal come away, 

Come and join the heavenly lay 
Echoing far through endless day. 

When near Fair Ella’s Cot I strayed 

(E) 3. G. IV. Persley. 40 

This is one of Persley s best songs and is correspond- 
ingly appreciated. 

Twas night, and brightly shone the moon. 

When near fair Ella’s cot I strayed ; 

I heard a gentle voice in tune 
With music that was sweetly played. 

I listened to the heavenly notes 
While strange emotions filled my breast, 

’Twas Ella s voice and Ella’s thoughts 
So sweetly in those words expressed. 

Violette, 

(E) 3. Geo. IV. Persley. 4 ° 

A bit of tender and exalted sentiment. 

The sunny days they come and go. 

All pass unheeded by my door; 

F or in my heart so sad and low 
There dwells a dream of long before. 

A gentle voice I seem to hear, 

A winsome face I 11 ne'er forget, 

Doth smile on me to bless and cheer. 

It is the face of Violette. 

Drifting from Home, 

(G) 4. F- W. Shelly. 40 

A ballad of decided strength and beauty. 

Drifting away from the friends ever dearest, 

Parting from home the sweet birth place I love. 
Nearest in heart as the ocean I rove, 

Sailing away o’er Atlantic’s blue billows. 

My vessel s cradle rocked on the deep ; 

Each night as l lay this head on my pillow, 

My dreams shall be home ones, all through my sleep. 

Where the Mellow Twilight Lin- 
gers, 

(D) 3, H. Aug. Pond. 40 

Avery effective song and chorus and one that is sure to 
please. 

Where the mellow twilight lingers 
Wierdly at the close of day. 

Then my love, with fairy fingers. 

Brings soft music’s soothing lay : 

And with holy love unfading, 

In the soft and mellow light, 

Each the other fondly aiding, 

Sing we songs with pure delight. 

Katie, the Bose of the Dell, 

(E fiat) 2. M. F. H. Sviitk s 40 

A very pleasant little ballad of moderate range. Issued 
with a beautiful title page. 

Come Kiss me. Darling, 

(C) //. P. Danks. 30 

Beautiful love song — highest note E. The accompa- 
n j n ent is charmingly artistic. 


A Chestnutting Together, 

G 3* C. A dell Bi dwell. 33 

A most charming ballad, with illustrated title-page. 

The dim old woods were seer and brown, 

The merry songsters gone, 

And purpling mists rose clear and chill 
Where summer rills had run ; 

But what cared I for barren fields 
Or hazy autumn weather, 

When hand in hand, sweet Nellie and I 
Went chestnuttir.g together. 

Lenore, 

(F) 2. . Geo. IV. Persley. 40 

Pleasing melody— highest note F. 

Oh how pleasant are the dreams of those happy days, 
Lenore, 

When we lived and loved each other fond and true ; 

In that little lowly cot, on the .bright shell-girdled shore. 
Life was like a summer day to me and you, 

You remember all the joys of that dear delightful past, 
And our child. like merry-hearted plays ; 

How we fondly thought that they through the coming 
years would last, 

Just at bright and fair as in those golden days. 

Onward March, 

(B) 3. CJias. H. Carroll. 20 

A spirited and effective Temperance song and chorus. 
Friends of Freedom, swell the song, 

Young and old the strain prolong, 

Make theTcmprancc army strong, 

And on to ^ictory. 

Onward, march ! a world to save, 

Who would fill a drunkard’s grave. 

And bear his infamy. 

Love’s Young Dream of Life, 

(F) 4. F. IV. Shelly. 30 

An artistic ballad of exceeding beauty. 

A happy, happy dream of love, 

A dream so sweet is mine, 

A paradise all earth to me 
When thoughts are so divine 1 
My happiness there’s naught to mar. 

There’s nothing brings me strife . 

All, all is gay and merry, too. 

In love’s young dream of life. 

Whisper thou art mine. Love, 

(B flat.) 3 Geo. IV. Persly. 40 

An effective ballad with chorus full of delicate senti- 
ment. 

Underneath the stars, love, whisper thou art mine, 
While their golden bars, love, on us softly shine, 

Nestle to my side, love, tell me all my fate, 

In your wondrous pride love, whisper while I wait. 

Bessie Aileen, 

(A flat.) Geo. IV. Persly. 40 

A pleasing song and chorus. 

Oh well l remember sweet Bessie Aileen, 

The day that I bade you farewell; 

The songsters were warbling their happiest songs. 
In’ the evergreens down in the dell. 

How well I remember our sweet talcs of love, 

When we met ’neath the old willow tree : 

When I promised my darling to love none beside 
And always be true unto thee. 

Where is the Girl that I Loved, 

(B flat.) 3. H. P. Danks. 30 

Oh where is the girl that I loved, 

In days that have long passed away ? 

Oh where is her sweet smiling face, 

T hose lips that I kissed every day ? 

Her vision ,1 see in my dreams, 

It whispers to me of the past , 

And like a bright angel it seems, 

As from me it vanishes so fast. 



